che mournfil Maidens Complaintforthelofs ef her Maiden. head, 


Or, A warning for other 


Voung · men will uſe ſo much diſſemulation, 
This Maid ſhe may ſay ſo, ſhe is out of faſhion, 
He complemented with ſo falſe a ſpeech, 

The Tune is, 


' 


a p00! diſtreſſed Paid, 

A That by a poung-man hath been betraid, 
Amap make my caſe known to myfriends, 
But that will make me no amends, 

Fo? he had ſuch a nimble Tongue, 

A believed his woꝛd then all along, — 
That it uu my heart with wooe, 

Pe has mp belly J cannot go. 


He ſaid that he would marry me, 
It A to him would but agree, 
J believed him every wo2d he ſaid, 
Until he had got my Paiden⸗head. 
SITS 

0 1 alle-yearted be, 
That ſwear and lye, and tear and pull, 
Antil they have fill'd pour belly full. 


* 


Maidens to take warning by. - 


(che believed his words, and there was nothing (17% 


It causꝰd her for to bea wanton Girl, 


Now ſhe repents, becauſc her bcllics fl. 
Old Ale has un !one me. UWitb Allowaute. 


þ He ſaid J was a petty Patd, 5 

And many fine woꝛds he to me laid, 

BE That he would make of me his Wife, 
And love me as dear as he lov'd his life. 

got.me between his bow and ſtring, 

on a bed he did me fling, 

Foz to try out it was but vain, 

Foz J ſwear that time J felt no pain. 


But by that means J was undone, 
4 Imuſt now either have a daughter oꝛ a Son, 


Pou ſee how falſe ſome young-men be, 
S0 They tug and lug fo try their Skill, 

The cloaths off pour back fo-have their will, 
I map ſayſo now tomy wooe, cp 


«Hh He has filled my belly J tanno 


1 Therektoꝛe poung Maidens pitty me, 


— WW [on 


f 
ni Sd YAS.9 od. ad. 
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N/ Ow J may go like one fozlozn, 
Und curſe the day J ſaw this Pan, 
et the colour of his beard and hair, 
Did matze me fo) to ſtand in fear. 
Foz if is red and ſanded too, 
And that tolour it ner is true, 
Therefoze young Paidens conſider well, 
They ſeek to fill your bellſes full, 


There isTeveral men in London Citp, 
Both Engliſh, French, now they can fit ye, 
Will ſtripe to ſpoyl a Baſden-head, 

And make a Who! ot an honeſt Paid. 
But pet young Maidens now be wiſe, 
And believe none of their flattering lyes, 


Pou muſt have ſome ſpirit and not be too dull, 


Oz elſe they vill fill pour belly full, 


p et men they 11:11! all be blam'd, 
ugh ſome beat has no ſhame, 


There's ſome t not what they do, 


Though they va mann body too. 


4 


But if J had ſcap*d this Carrat⸗head, 
And never a belicv'd what he had laid, 
But his mouth it was lo full of lies, 
And all the tricks he could deviſe. 
And his money he would ſpendon nie, 
And his Ate and Cakes was very fret, 
But the Devil take him foz his Sl, 


a— now with my belly full. 
| How to conclude my mournfil fone, 
E ugh J am fozſt fo make this moan, 


8 


w J maſt ing Lullaby, 

quiet my child when it doth cry. 
38 If this Pan had conſtant been to me, 
Acco2ding to his vow truly, 
J'de not been tall d a Wanton Girl, 
1Becauſe J have my belly full, 


: Poung Paidens all be not too bold, 
Pot hear the woful tale J have told, 
Believe no falſe young-man J ſay, 
Foz that ha. bꝛought me to decay. + 


Therefoze po {1242 1 care, A am not the firſt that has done amiſs, 

Though A waer fare, Noz J mult not be the laſt that will be ki, 

It makes mn n l, &Yy But it grieves me, they call me a wanton g. r. 

Becauſe J 90 1 fill, | Becauſe J go withmy belly full. | 
Priarcduor }, Hole, ver againſt Staples · Inn in Houlbourn, neer Grays- Inn-Lane. 


— nec - 


